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CARRIAGES  AND  WAGONS 

Built  tc  Ordar. 
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Trimming  sad  Osaarsl  Blscksmitblng. 

n~  Repairing  of  all  kinds  attend*)  to  with  osstuess 
sad  dispatch. 
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FAITH  MURRAY’S  VOW. 

Notan  ungenerous  girl  was  Faith  Murray, 
by  any  manner  of  means,  and  her  honest 
blue  eyes  were  very  pleasant  to  look  into. 
Apart,  nevertheless,  of  Faith's  inheritance 
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•tantly  on  hand. 
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Is  the  OMLT  Weekly  Newspaper  PubUsbed  and  Printed 
la  Bloomfield,  and  la  unquestionably  THE  Pspsr  of 
THE  PEOPLE. 
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BLANKETS, 


FLT-NETS. 


Legitimate  Adrertlitiarnti 

Insertrlon  rsasonahla  terms.  Advertisers  who  srai] 
tfrmselvrs  of  its  columns  will  find  it  a  first-class  m  . 
dtnns.  drcnlatlns  as  It  does  in  tbs  bsst  families  ui 
Blooovfisld,  Montclair,  and  vicinity. 


TRUNKS.  SATCHELS.  ETC. 

Bloomfield  Arenas, 

Oppostu  Archdsacon's  Hotel, 

Bloomfield,  N.  J. 

Orders  pnnctually  attended  to.  at  the  shortest  notice 
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Job  Printing  Office 


WILLIAM  J.  MADISON. 

Dealer  in 

BE LT  > 
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MUTTON, 

LAMB, 

PORK. 

POULTRY.  SMOKED  AND  CORNED  MEATS, 
Fruits  and  Vegetables  in  their  Season. 

(BLOOMFIELD  CENTRE. 

J*n.  N  BLOOMFIELD.  N.  J. 


Is  famished  with  the 

Newest  and  Latest  Styles  of  Type, 

MATERIAL  AND  PRESSES. 

We  are  prepared  to  do  Promptly  and  In  tbs  Neatest 
Manner  ALL  KINDS  OP  PRINTINO.  Such  as 
BILL  BRADS. 

BUSINESS  CARDS. 

CIRCULARS, 

PROGRAMMES. 

HAND  BILLS. 


gAMUEL  CARL. 

MERCHANT 

TAILOR, 

Keep*,  constant);  on  hand 

CLOTHS.  CASSIMERES,  VESTINGS.  READY  MADE 

CLOTHING  A  GENTS*  FURNISHING  OOODS. 

BROAD  STREET. 

! 

BLOOMFIELD. 

J. 


D  ATZLE’S 


BOOT  AND  SHOE  STORE. 

VKSsaar  Avenue,  near  Race  St.. 


from  her  high-headed  Scotch  ancestry  had 
been  a  somewhat  hasty  and  jealoas  disposi¬ 
tion,  and  a  goodly  share  of  their  own  un¬ 
yielding  obstinacy.  Aa  her  mother  was  apt 
to  remark  at  times:  S<Fttith  is  a  dear  girl, 
bat  she  needs  management,  and  it  isn’t 
everybody  that  knows  how.” 

Not  ‘'everybody,”  indeed;  and  assuredly 
not  such  a*bluff,  frank,  straightforwardly  up- 
and-down  fellow  its  Curtis  Howland. 

Tall, broad-shouldered, curly-headed,  dark¬ 
eyed,  was  Curt,  and  his  whito  teeth  wore 
perpetually  gleaming  through  his  heavy 
mustache  in  a  smile  that  betokened  good¬ 
will  to  every  soul  lie  met,  mule  or  female. 

That  was  very  mucli  the  way  in  which  he 
came  so  utterly  to  grief  in  his  “management” 
of  Faith  Murray.  He  wus  as  true  as  steel, 
and  she  knew  it;  but  his  universal  popularity  ,  with  youn 
had  shaped  itself,  strangely  enough,  into  one 
of  her  pet  grievances,  and  this  she  had  nurs¬ 
ed  into  such  strength  that  its  evil  energy 
burst  forth,  at  last,  just  at  the  wrong  time 
and  place. 

Openly,  angrily,  and.  iu  the  hearing  of 
otlieius  even,  lmd  Faith  told  Cart,  on  their 
return  from  the  last  picnic*  and  boatiug 
parky  of  the  season,  that  she  “would  never 
•  put  her  foot  in  a  boat  of  his  again.” 
j  Curt  lmd  replied,  wijth  a  laugh,  “Then  I’ll 
j  always  have  to  borrow  one  for  you  of  some¬ 
body  else;’’  but  Faith  learned  afterward  that 
from  that  day  forth  the  square-nosed,  light- 
built  and  ulwost  handsome  skiff  which  had 
carried  so  merry  a  party  to  the  picnic  had 
never,  since  that  d»y,  been  loosed  from  its 
ehain  at  tiie  head  of  the  little  cove  where 
the  Howluud  farm  came  down  to  the  river. 

When  winter  approached,  the  boat  had 
had  been  taken  out,  of  course,  and  carefully 
carted  to  its  customary  shed  uear  tho  great 
burns,  but  Faith  felt  verv  sure  that  no  other 
foot  since  her  own  bad  been  permitted  to 
step  within  it. 

As  week  followed  week,  and  month  after 
month  went  by,  Curt  Howland’s  broad  and 
merry  faco  hud  seemed  to  grow  a  triflu 
graver  and  more  thoughtful;  but  his 
thoughts,  however  serious  they  may  have 
been,  had  taught  him  little  additional  wis¬ 
dom.  If  they  hud  he  would  huve  known 
better  than  to  say  what  he  did  to  Fuith 
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WEN  *  HlllintT, 

SURVEYORS 


Hat  constantly  on  hand  a  rkoice  variety  of  Ready-made 
Ronta  and  Sboea  of  tua  own  manufacture,  at  pricea  aa 
low  aa  can  be  found  elaewUera. 

•  _____ 

Custom  Work  a  Specialty* 

Repairing  neatly  done. 


Jacobus  Building,  Opposite  Pres.  Church, 

MONTCLAIR,  N,  J. 
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C.  B.  STOCKTON, 


J. 


DENTIST. 

Rucceeaor  to  Dr  a.  Celbora) 

No  15  Cedar  etrwet, 

Newark,  S.  J 

B.  PITT,  M.  D. 


L.  WARD  A  SON, 

PRACTICAL 

Wheelrights,  Blacksmiths  and  Horse  Shoers.  ’ 

trimmed  te  order  in  the 


reconciliation. 

He  had  refused  all  along  to  be  on  any  other 
than  “Hjieuking  terms.”  and  had  “left  her  to 
do  her  quur rellng”  in  a  way  that  was  exceed¬ 
ingly  impolitic  am1  exasperating. 

She  lmd  fairly  longed  to  see  him  show 
some  signs  of  temper  or  sentiment,  und  she 
hud  derived  no  small  degree  of  satisfaction 
from  the  manner  in  which  he  lmd  treated 
his  boat.  She  had  fairly  wanned  toward 
him  one  day  when  sheleurned  of  his  borrow¬ 
ing  a  skiff  to  go  duck-hunting,  and  yet  she 
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in  the  wospects ,  but  now. 
been  sharpened  by  Faith 
reply,  h«  began  to  discern 
as  reiunrfcnbly  soft  and  “sog- 
gh  the  first  “freeze”  of  the 
u  severe  one,  and  the  ice 
and  strong,  there  had  now, 
been  altogether  too  much 
there  was  tio  micli  thing  as 
•  effect  of  it  might  be. 
the  white  expanse  he  gazed, 
ere  he  saw  light  cutters  and 
en  wooihdeighs.crossingand 
the  former,  now  and  then 
extra  burst  of  speed  over  the 
ncing  surface.  Neither  to 
nor  to  they  left  did  he  turn. 
Y>y  the  time  Faith  Murray  and 
on  their  way  to  the  quilting, 
*s  team  was  safe  in  the  stable, 
sleigh  stood  empty  by  the  bock 
use,  with  all  its  buffalo  r«4>es, 
sines8  and  disgrace,  still  cling- 
upied  spares, 
th  herself  she  had  hardly  ever 
be  in  such  exuberant  spirits 
yed  that  evening,  and  Mr.  Silas 
id  for  himself  a  species  of 
mph,  as  he  compared  his  own 
occupation  with  what  he  could 
urt  Howland’s  brooding  at  home 
t.  The  quilting  wjis  thronged 
euple  and  old,  from  fur  and 
old-fashioned  hours  were  kept, 
and  all  the  more  so,  probably, 
e  anticipated  pleasures  of  the 
fterwarils. 

Murray  had  any  remorseful 
concerning  her  conduct  she  oer- 
no  eternal  token  thereof,  and 
if  she  had  never  heurd  of  such 
Curtis  Howland.  Perhaps  a 
r  like  her  own  mother,  if  only 
yhad  been  present,  might  have 
;h«  idea  that  Faith  was  “  over- 
thiug,  but  Ritas  Herring  was 
observer,  and  the  rest  of  the 
any  neither  thought  nor  cured 
be  the  source  of  her  high  spirits, 
t  the  “quilling  l>ee”  broke  up, 
homeward  way  did  not  permit 
e  in  the  direction  of  the  river 
disposed  to1  envy  tlioso  whose 
e  was  to  lead  them  across  its 
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skillful  driver,  but  he  had  failed  to  u&der- 


onng  lawyer  was  not  only  not  a 


stand  the  situation  at  first,  and  had 
the  poor  colts  mercilessly  for  their  tremb¬ 
ling  refusal  to  go  forward.  Even  when  he 
consented  to  wheel  them,  he  had  not  been 
able  to  guide  them  1  in d  ward,  for  a  great 
heave  and  groan  of  the  ice  around  him  had 
just  then  nearly  frightened  the  sense#  out  of 
both  him  and  liis  quadrupeds.  In  a  moment 
more  the  fright  of  the  latter  was  a  wild 
“runaway"  right  down  the  river,  and  cer¬ 
tainly  had  one  good  result,  for  it  bore  the 
sleigh  And  its  occupants  swiftly  away  from 
what  was  fast  becoming  an  angry  tumult  of 
cracking,  tossing,  griuding  fragments.  All 
tins  Curt  Howland  did  not  know,  but,  nev¬ 
ertheless,  he  drove  straight  forward  instant¬ 
ly,  with  a  dim  idea  of  giving  help  to  some- 
l>ody.  Well  for  him  that  he  did  so,  for,  in 
less  than  half  a  minute,  he  found  himself 
spinning  along  at  almost  racing  speed,  be¬ 
hind  a  light  sleigh,  in  which  there  shortly 
arose  a  female  form,  which  he  knew  only  too 
well,  while  a  clear,  firm  voice  exclaimed  : 

“O,  Curt,  the  ice  is  breaking l  Drive 
ashore  right  uway!" 

And  Curt  shouted  in  reply: 

“Head ’em  for  the  isliiud,  Rile;  you  can 
bring  ’em  in  there.  I’ll  follow  right  on. 
Don’t  be  scared. — Faith,  I  won’t  leave 
you. 

And  then  another  form  had  lisan  in  the 
sleigh,  and  Faith  Murray  herself  caught  the 
falling  reins  us  Site  Herring  dropped  them 
und  sprung  out  upon  the  ice.  It  was  a  rash 
aud  foolish  thing  to  do,  and  Curt  reiced  in 
just  long  enough  to  say  : 

“That’s  it.  Jako;  jump  out  and  drag  him 
uslioro,  while  I  go  on  after  the  runaways.” 

Juke  obeyed  heroically,  and  found  that 
Site  Herring  did  indeed  require  “dragging" 
to  girt  him  ashore,  ufter  thut  w  ild  spring  and 
thump  upon  the  ice. 

Faith  was  alone  in  her  sleigh  now,  and 
but  little  sorry  for  that,  to  tell  the  truth,  or 
even  thut  she  had  the  reins  in  her  owu  bauds, 
for  she  knew  how  to  manage  them  fur  better 
than  the  paniestmeken  youth  who  had  de¬ 
serted  her,  while  the  colts  themselvM  wore 
getting  the  first  freozy  of  their  trig bt  some¬ 
what  raced  out  ol  them.  The  brave  girl 
knew  very  well  what  Curt  meant  by  “the 
island  a  low-lying  bit  of  duck  marsh  ami 


an  easy,  rocking,  floating  motion. 


and 


ung,  nos 

manic  of  rowlocks  as  the 
strongly  back  and  forth  by  the  mm»wj 
of  Curt  Howland. 

Then  at  last  her  astonishment  got  the  bet¬ 
ter  of  her  fear,  aud  she  looked  timidly  oWt 
from  her  biding  plae$  but  the  oolor  _ 
fast  into  her  cheeks  again  aa  she  aid  aa. 

“The  boat.  Curt  V  she  raid. 

•  Tee,  the  old  boat  heraelf.”  be  replied  I 
put  it  on  instead  of  the  aleigh-box  to  come 
after  you  with,  just  for  the  fun  of  ft,  and 
covered  it  all  over  with  robes  and  blank ett. 
I  only  exDected  a  good  laugh,  but  now  it 
has  saved  both  of  our  lives.  You  didn’t 
mean  to  put  your  foot  in  my  sleigh  and  the 
boat  at  the  same  time,  did  you.  Faith  V* 

“O.  Curt,  forgive  me!”  sraa  all  the  answer 
that  name  just  then,  and  Faith  fell  special¬ 
ly  relieved  at  the  remark  which  instantly 
followed. 

There  are  the  horses — safe  on  their  feet 
in  the  shallows  snd  mskiug  for  th*  shone. 
We'll  be  there,  too,  iu  five  minutea  Just 
look  at  the  lanterns  along  the  shore!  There 
must  be  twi-ntv  men!" 

D  iwn  went  ^faith  Murray’s  head  among 
the  furs  again,  hut  in  spite  of  the  r  enogof 
the  water  snd  the  rattle  of  the  rowlocks  she 
could  plainly  hear  the  exultant,  happy,  al¬ 
most  cooing  tones  of  a  deep,  musical  vote* 
that  re)w*ated  her  name  over,  aud  over,  and 
over,  with  other  words  that  seemed  to  be 
fitted  wonderfully  well  both  to  name 
voice. 

“The  boat  and  sleigh,  both!" 

How  strangely  had  her  rash  and 
words  come  to  nought,  and  what  a  man 
among  men  was  Curtis  Howland! 

When  at  last  the  square  prow  of  the  skiff 
grated  on  the  ice  and  gravel  at  the  matgia, 
and  the  strong  arras  ooce  more  caught  her 
up  and  boro  her  onward,  Faith  ^f array’s 
blushing  face  ^0*  ready  to  nestle  ( dose  to 
Curtfa  shoulder,  and  she  whispered 

“No  other  boet^>ut  yours,  if  you’ll  for¬ 
give  me — no.  not  as  long  as  I  liv«l — AppU- 
tott't  Jo*maI 


h  bosom.  They  little  dreamed  j  drift-wood  hardly  Above  the  water's  edge, 
•  bo  preferred  were  the  rougher 
fe  and  solid  roads  that  took  them 
ragge  l  hills  and  heavily-drifted 


C*rri*c««  built,  psioted  snd 
most  approved  styles. 

Jobbing  promptly  attended  to: 

Horses  nhod  on 

Braly’s  Improved  System, 

which  embraces  new  and  correct  principles. 

Diseased  feet  of  horses  a  specialty. 

BLooarixi^n  avenue,  aioonnu,  N.  J. 


HOMEOPATHIC  PHYSICIAN, 

BLOOMFIELD.  N.  J. 

Residence  on  Broad  Street  three  doors  sbovs  Presby¬ 
terian  Church. 

Office  hours  7  to  9  A.  M.  sod  5  to  7  P.  M. 
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SB  P II  II.  EVELAKD, 


PRACTICAL  PAINTER, 


F. 


E.  BAILEY,  M.  D., 


RESIDENCE : 


J 


SIGN- WRITING. 

ORNAMENTAL  PAINTING. 

O RAINING,  OILDINO, 
Corner  Linden  avenue  snd  Thomas  street, 

BLOOMFIELD,  N.  J. 
Ail  orders  promptly  executed. 


Ac..  Ac 


MONROE  PLACE. 


BLOOMFIELD. 


Office  Hours:  T  to  9  A.  M.  snd  6  to  I  P.  M. 


ANE 


HUGHES 


SURVEYOR: 

OFFICE,  MASONIC  HALL.  RAILROAD  AVENUE. 
BLOOMFIELD.  K.  9. 


T 


II  O  SI  A  9  T  A  Y  L  O  K  , 

COMMISSIONER  OF  DEEDS. 


AJTD 


NOTARY  PUBLIC, 

Office  at  his  residence  en  Bloomfield  avenue, 

BLOOMFIELD.  N.  J. 


OSKPH 


rjNHEODORE  CADMUS. 

CARPENTER  AND  BUILDER. 

All  kinds  of  jobbing  promptly  attended  to. 

Residence.  Thomas  street.  Shop,  State  street,  near 
Liberty. 

nbooarxKLD,  **w  jkoset  . 


R.  d.  enowER, 

REAL  ESTATE  AND  INSURANCE  AGENCY. 
WATSISSINO  DEPOT,  i 

BLOOMFIELD.  N.  J. 

Houses  snd  Lots  for  Sale  and  Houses  to  Let. 


^MITH  E.  PERRY 

REAL  ESTATE  AGENT  AND  AUCTIONEER. 


OAKES, 

SURVEYOR,  CONVEYANCER, 

COMMISSIONER  OF  DEEDS, 
Bux>mttku>  An., 

BLOOMFIELD.  N,  J. 


pURK  DRUGS  AND  MEDICINES 

TO  BE  HAD  AT 

DR  WHITE ’8  FAMILY  DRUG  STORE. 

Open  oa  Sundays.  9  to  10  a.  a..  1*  to  I,  and  •  to  t  r.  a. 

P.LKWTT.  ,  j 

Thirty  years  a  practical  Watch  sad  Clock  Maker,  exe¬ 
cutes  Repairs  at  Wats  Res,  Clacks,  Jewelry  anti 
Pasty  Articles  with  neatness  sad  dispatch. 

SilUOiD  ATXjrUK, 


Bloomfield. 


BRO  AD  STREET ,  ABOVE  BENSON, 

New  Jersey. 


JA 


MES  ALBIMOX, 


CARPENTER  AND  BUILDER, 


4T  • 

Near  Wstseesing  Depot, 


MTETLK  STREET. 

*  .41  ;  •  w 

BLOOMFIELD.  N.  J. 


J AXES  BE 

Washington  ate.. 


RR  Y 


BLOOMFIELD.  N  J. 


Furniture  sad  Planes  MOVED  WITH  CARE.  Ake  Gen¬ 
eral  TRUCKING  and  other  TEAM  WORK. 

ALL  ORDERS  PROMPTLY  ATTENDED  TO. 


JOHN  J m G ■ a , 

MERCHANT  TAILOR, 

RAILROAD  ATENUI,  y  BLOOMFIELD,  9.  9. 
Job.  W-— ly 


p  HVRLBURT. 

‘carpenter 


9: 


AND  BUILDER, 

SHOP  ON  ARTISAN  STREET,  BLOOMFIELD.  N 
Opposite  the  Railroad  Depet. 

STAIR  BUILDING.  Patten  Making,  eta.  Jobbing  e 4  aB 


He  said  lie  would  borrow  a  boat  to  take 
me  out  in,  but  I’ll  teach  liim  a  leason  yet!” 

Perhaps  Curt  thought  lie  had  learned  all 
the  lesson  that  was  necessary,  but, 
events,  one  fine  December  day  he  decided  to 
cull  for  Fuith  Murray  and  ask  her  to  go 
with  him  on  the  grand  sleighing  party  to 
the  , ‘quilting  beo”  across  the  river.  There 
would  be  such  a  magnificent  drive  on  the 
ice,  and  such  a  splendid  opportunity  to 
make  up,  aud  Curt  luvd  laid  the  matter  very 
close,  indeed,  to  his  heart  aud  hopes. 

And  yet,  even  when  he  went  after  her,  ho 
blundered,  just  like  himself,  from  tho  very 
beginning.  Instead  of  dashing  up  in  his  gay 
little  cutter,  with  “Just  room  for  two,”  the 
sleigh  he  drove  was  the  biggest  of  all  *the 
half-dozen  or  so  that  were  hitched  iu  front 
of  ’Squire  Murray’s  ample  'doorway,  aud 
Faith  had  said  to  herself,  as  she  looked  at  it 
from  the  window. 

“Looks  as  if  he  was  going  to  carry  all  the 
girls  iu  the  neighborhood!”  and  her  blue 
eyes  hud  durkened,  and  her  fair  cheeks  had 
flushed  wiih  fresh  vexation.  She  was,  every 
bit,  ready  to  take  fire,  therefore,  when  her 
too  open-hearted  admirer  asked: 

“You’ll  step  into  my  sleigh,  won’t  you, 
Faith,  even  if  you  won’t  put  your  foot  into 
my  boat?” 

And  she  answered,  sharply: 

“No,  indeed,  sir,  I  don’t  care  to  ride  in  an 
omnibus.  You  will,  doubtless,  have  pleuty 
of  company  without  me.” 

If  Curt  Rowland  had  seemed  to  make  light 
of  this  rebuff  at  the  summer  picnic  it  was 
very  different  now,  aud  there  was  something 
in  the  pained,  hurt,  disappointed  expression 
of  his  manly  und  really  handsome  face  that 
would  have  carried  the  day  in  his  favor  und^r 
any  other  circumstances.  Every  girl  in  the 
room  was  on  his  side  in  a  moment — but 
Faith’s  rosy  checks  burned  only  the  hotter 
for  her  cqnciousness  of  the  fact — and  the 
only  persop  present  who  felt  any  real  satis¬ 
faction  wall  Sile  Herring,  tho  village  lawyer, 
who  was  nemr  sure  of  his  good  fortune  to  offi¬ 
ciate  as  Faith  Murray’s  escort  to  aud  from 
the  quilting. 

As  for  Cort  himself,  not  a  word  Said  he, 
but  turned  steadily  aud  diguifiedly  toward 
the  door,  and  in  another  minute  the  quick, 
sharp  jingle  of  bells  told  Faith  that  his 
sleigh  was,  like  his  boat,  doomed  to  go  empty 
of  itassengers  until  her  own  feet  came  back 
to  it. 

Up  to  that  moment  Cnrt’s  mind  had  been 
occupied  only  with  joyoua  anticipations  of 
reconciliation  with  Faith,  and  of  the  fun  he 
wonld  have  on  the  sleigh -ride  going  and 
coming,  as  well  as  a‘  the  quilting.  Now, 
however,  as  his  fleet  team  drew  him  swiftly 
along  the  river  road  on  his  lonely  way  home¬ 
ward,  his  eyes  wandered  up  and  down  the 


eu  an  uno’ 

at.  all  “All,  y 


or  other,  juateadof  going  to  bed 
nour.  Curt  Howland  had  linger¬ 
ed  in  front  of  his  glowing  lug- 
lace.  long  after  every  other  soul 
had  gone  to  bed.  He  hail  pre- 
rst,  to  occupy  himself  with  a 
and-by  tho  volume  dropped  on 
'lien,  for  a  while,  Curt  seemed 
1  in  watching  the  vivid  changes 
;hc  fire  as  the  seasoned  oak  and 
yielded;  and  then,  as  the 

among  the  coals  witli  t^Tftrnnge? 
sound, he  suddenly  sprang  to  his  feet,  threw 
on  his  overcoat  and  hat,  and  strode  out  into 
the  open  air  in  froDt  of  the  house.  It  was  a 
clear,  beautiful  night,  just  the  sort  for  n 
sleigh-ride,  und  not  so  cold  hut  what  there 
was  a  continual  drip,  drip,  at  tho  oavos  of 
the  house.  The  tinkle  of  tho  fulling  drops, 
however,  with  now  and  then  the  crash  of  a 
loosened  icicle,  fell  on  his  ears  with  a  pain¬ 
ful  jar.  Could  it  be  possible  that  such  a  man 
had  nerves?  But  now,  swiftly  down  the 
road  there  came  the  sound  of  bells,  and  the 
vision  of  a  sleigh  was  halted  for  a  moment 
by  the  gate. 

“Howlund  !”  shouted  s  deep. hoarse  voice, 
on- are  up,  are  you?  Well,  there’s  a 
big  rise  in  the  river,  and  it’s  a  coming  this 
way  fast.  I've  been  just  a  racin’  down  the 
road  to  warn  folks  not  to  try  the  ice,  but  I 
reckon  I’ve  come  as  far  as  I  need.  Cau  you 
give  me  a  sleep  and  a  breakfast?” 

“Of  course  I  can,”  promptly  replied  Curt 
“  and  you’ve  done  a  right  good  neighborly 
thing.  It’s  Jake  Robinson,  isn  t  it  ?” 

“That’s  my  name,”  heartily  responded 
the  stranger,  “  and  I’ve  only  tried  to  do  as 
I’d  be  done  by.  ” 

“Well  then,”  said  Cnrt.go  into  the  house, 
and  go  to  bed.  I’ll  hitch  up  my  team  and  see 
if  I  can  make  out  to  keep  the  sleighing 
party  from  mischief.  There  must  be  time 
enough  for  that  yet,  seeing  the  quilting 
comes  first — ” 

“I'll  stable  my  horses,”  replied  the  phil¬ 
anthropic  Jake,  “but  I  don’t  go  into  no  lied 
so  loiiff’s  there’s  anybody  likely  to  be  in  dan¬ 
ger.  Well,  there’s  room  in  it  for  more’n  two, 
there  is."  T 

Curt  Howland’s  movements  were  always 
a  good  deal  more  rapid  and  decisive  than 
they  seemed,  and  it  was  marvelous  how 
quickly  he  and  Jake  were  whirling  down  to¬ 
ward  the  customary  crossing.  In  one  thing, 
however.  Curt  had  wofnlly  been  mistaken, 
and  that  was  the  probable  hour  for  the  quil- 
to  bread  up.  Even  while  he  was  putting  the 
harness  on  his  good  team. there  were  terrible 
perils  gatheringaronnd  the  gav  sleigh -riders. 
Not  only  had  the  “bee”  dispersed,  bnt  al¬ 
ready  had  a  dozen  different  sets  of  bells 
rang  fast  and  far  on  the  frozen  river,  and  al¬ 
ready  the  first  symptoms  of  the  coming 
“rise”  were  begining  to  show  themselves  in 
the  ominous  groaning  of  the  ice  as  the  tide 
beneath  it  strained  and  lifted  at  its  frosty 
fetters.  Beyond  a  doubt  they  would  be  bro¬ 
ken  ere  long. 

“Hark!”  exclaimed  Cnrt.  as  he  drove  out 
from  the  shore.  “Did  yon  here  that?  We 
shall  hardly  have  time  to  get  across,  I’m 
afraid.”  I 

“Then  they  wont  need  no  warnin’,"  cooly 
remarked  Jake. 

‘Hark!"  Again  cried  Cnrt  Howland,  bnt 


not  a  great  way  further  downstream,  but  in 
the  very  middle  of  tlie  river.  She  thought 
it  a  strange  stopping  place  at  first,  until  she 
recalled  how  bluil  and  steep  were  the  banks 
on  either  side  of  the  river  for  mile*  below 
the  accustomed  crossing. 

Straight  for  the  island  then,  and  Curto 
Howland's  sleigh  was  close  behind  her;  but, 
even  as  her  wild  young  team  sprang  up  the 
low  acclivity  there  came  to  Faith's  ears  a 
sharp,  quick,  snapping  round  ;  the  reins 
were  jerked  from  her  hands,  oral  she  found 
herself  suddenly  sitting  still  in  her  light 
cutter,  while  the  colta  went  madly  on.  with  s 
pole  and  its  attachments  banging  at  their 

was  dismayed  for  a  moment.  Curt  Howland 
felt  a  good  deal  more  incliuod  to  a  hearty 
thanksgiving. 

“Jump  in,  Faith,  jump  iu!”  he  shouted, 
cheerily,  as  lie  drove  alongside  the  cutter 
“Don't  you  see  you'll  be  my  only  passen¬ 
ger  ?” 

Even  in  that  m  >mc*ntof  awful  peril,  how- 
ever,  Fuith ’«  obstinacy  yielded  slowly,  snd 
she  was  replying,  half  Argumentatively  : 

“But,  Curt*  how  will  yon  ever  get  ashore  t 
Don’t  you  see  that  the  ice  is  breaking  ? 
Won’t  we  be  safer  on  the  island  ?" — when 
she  found  herself  caught  np  in  strong  arms, 
and  lifted,  with  or  without  her  will,  to  s 
sung  place  among  the  blankets  and  buffalo 
robes  ut  the  bottom  of  the  big  sleigh. 

“The  river  is  rising.  There  is  a  greet 
flood  coming  down  !”  exclaimed  Cnrt.  “In 
half  an  hour  tlie  island  will  be  under  water, 
and  every  thing  on  it  swept  away.  I’d  nev¬ 
er  have  known  if  Jake  hadn't  warned  me.  I 
hitched  up  and  came  out  as  soon  an  I  got  the 
news.  Thunk  God  !’’ 

Faith  Murray  felt  a  glow  and  a  melting  at 
her  heart  as  she  listened,  but  she  made  so 
reply.  The  situation  certainly  seemed  hard¬ 
ly  to  favor  tnnch  conversation,  for  Cnrt  was 
driving  fiercely  up  the  river  again. and  every¬ 
where  the  signs  of  the  approaching  “break 
np”  were  growing  more  and  more  fearful 
aud  threatening. 

“Why  don’t  you  drive  down  ?”  she  ask¬ 
ed. 

“The  rapids  are  only  half  frozen,"  replied 
Curt,  “and  we  should  surely  be  lost  if  we  get 
into  them.  Besides,  the  water  is  shallower 
np  here,  and  the  horses  will  find  their  foot¬ 
ing  sooner  after  we  break  in." 

“After  we  break  in  I”  repeated  Faith  to 
herself.  “Why.  the  aleigli  will  go  right  to 
the  bottom.  He  is  terriblr  cool  about 
it !” 

It  was  a  cool  subject,  perhaps,  and  Faith 
felt  the  icy  shudders  creep  over  hex  in  spite 
of  her  courage,  as  she  noted  how  far  they 
yet  were  from  any  possible  landing  place. 

And  now  the  booming,  moaning  sound 
that  Faith  hod  heard  once  before  that  eve¬ 
ning,  began  to  fill  their  ears,  and  the  sleigh 
slid  hither  and  thither  on  the  undulating 
surface,  and  Cnrt  lashed  his  faithful,  pow¬ 
erful  span  to  their  utmost  exertion.  Every 
minute  seemed  an  hour  ;  bat  now,  st  last 
Curt  exclaimed  exultantly : 

“Hnrrah,  Faith!  We  $re  beyond  the  deep 
channel,  I  think.  B  iok  there  the  current  is 
swift,  and  the  ice  will  break  and  pile.  It's 
breaking  now]  See  it! — see  the  greet  piles 
go  over  and  over?’- 

‘But,  Cart,  dear."  responded  the  almost 


un- 


A  Deception 

Yon  may  remember  that  I  lectured  ktely 
for  the  young  gentlemen  of  the  OUyuaion 
Society  ?  Duriog  the  afternoon  of  that  day 
I  was  talking  with  oos  of  the  young  gin  tie- 
men  referred  to,  asd  he  sasJ  he  had  as 
de  who,  from  some  cause  or  other, 
to  have  grown  permanently  iiere/t  of  «U 
emotion.  And.  with  tears  in  his  ipt,  this 
yonug  man  ssi  i : 

“  Oh,  if  I  could  only  sec  him  laugh  ones 
more  ?  Oh,  if  I  could  only  see  him  weep  1” 
I  was  touched.  I  could  never  withstand 
distress.  I  said  : 

“  Bring  him  to  my  lecture.  I’ll  start  him 
for  you." 

“  Oh.  if  you  could  but  do  it  I  If 

—  4  8  —  Js  «il  m 

for  evermore;  for  he  u  very 
my  benefactor,  can  you  make  kim  laugh  t 
Can  yon  bring  soothing  tear*  to  those  parah- 
sd  orbs  f 

I  was  profoundly  moved.  1  sard ; 

“  My  son,  bring  the  old  part j  asouad  I 
have  got  some  jokes  iu  my  Ireture  that  will 
make  him  laugh,  if  there  k  any  bagh  in 
him;  sod,  if  they  anas  Are,  I  have  got  some 
olliers  that’ll  took*  him  cry  or  kill  him,  one 
or  the  other." 

Then  the  young  man  wept  on  my 
and  presently  spread  both  hands  oo  my 
and  looked  np  toward  baaveo, 
something  reverently ;  and  then  be  went 
after  his  unde.  He  planed  him  ia  fell  view, 
in  the  second  row  of  benches,  that  night,  and 
I  began  'on  him.  I  tried  him  with  mild 
jokes — then  wit b  eevere  onee;  I  deeed  hist 
with  bed  jokes,  and  riddled  him  with  good 
ones;  I  fired  old,  stale  jokes  into  him  and 
and  peppered  him  fora  and  aft  with  red- 
hot  new  ones.  I  warmed  up  to  my  week, 
and  assaulted  him  on  the  right  and  left,  h 
front  and  behind  ;  I  famed  and 
and  ranted,  till  I 
frantic  and  furious;  but  I 
onee — I  never  started  a  smile  or  a  tear ! 

M 

Never  s  ghost  of  a  smile  and  never  a 
cion  of  moiatnre  1  I  wea  astounded.  I  < 
the  lectors  it  lost  with  one  deepairing  shriek 
— -with  oue  wild  burst  of  btusor  aid  hurled 
a  joke  of  supernatural  atrocity  fall  at  him. 
It  never  phased  him  t  Then  I  sat  dawn  be¬ 
wildered  and  exhausted. 

The  president  of  the  socioty  was  «p 
snd  bathed  my  head  with  cold 


J 


and 


Jake  Robinson  himself  heard  it  now, 
exclaimed  : 

“It  does  sound  mighty  like  a  runaway,  I 
declare.  Just  hark  to  them  bells!” 

Curt's  breath  would  have  come  even  faster, 
and  bis  heart  wonld  hare  jumped  more 
fiercely  if  he  had  known  the  whole  truth.  The 

_ w _  PH _  horses  of  the  sleighing  party  bad  recognized 

river,  predisposed  to  discover  any  thing  that  j  the  signs  of  approaching  danger  much  more 
mightappeor  to  suggest  an  interference  with  i  Dromptlv  than  had  their  masters  nor  had  it 
the  comtemplated  merry-making.  ■ 


shivering  beauty,  “dou  t  you  see  that  the 
!  ice  in  parting  from  the  shore  ahead  of  us, 

_  !jn«it  because  it  piles  up  out  yonder?  I  cau 

hoarsely  this  time,  and  with  something  like  |  tell  by  the  moonlight  on  the  water.  O.^Jurt, 
pain  in' the  intensitv  of  bia  utterance.  “I  i  dear,  it  is  drexdfat  to  be  drowned,  bnt  it’s 
did  hear  it!  There’s  a  team  coming  down  ’  even  worse  to  think  that  I’ve  brought  you 
the  river  at  a  run  !’’  oat  here.  too.  Can’t  you  swim  ashore  ?— 


his 


O,  Cnrt,  I’ve  been  so  very  bad  to  youP 

“Yon  wait  a  moment!”  shouted  the 
gle- mimW  young  athlete,  aa  he  gave 
team  the  lash  again.  “If  we  can  only  get  a 
little  nearer  the  edge  of  the  ice. — Ahl  there 
it  comes!  Down  to  the  bottom  of  the  boot. 
Faith,  I  moat  us*  my  cars! — now — quick — 
hurrah!” 

Faith  Murray  had  hid  her  face  in  the  fun 
that  almost  covered  her  aa  she  stooped,  but 


It  is  very  strange  how  differently  the  world 
will  look  to  a  man  in  one  frame  of  mind  and 
another!  That  morning  the  sun  bad  been 
cheery,  the  sleighiDg  had  been  extraordina¬ 
rily  good,  and  Curt’s  merry  eyes  had  dia* 


been  Stall  difficult,  in  most  cases,  for  their  i  she  heard  a  wild,  fieroe,  frightened  neigh 


skillful  drivets  to  head  the  frightened  bat 
willing  brutes  toward  the  safety  and  the 
shore.  The  single  exception  had  been  in 
the  young  and  stylish  but  ill  broken  span 
over  which  Sile  Herring  held  the  ium, 


for 


a  great  splashing  plunge,  as  the  hones  went 
into  the  water;  the  cracking  of  ice,  mingled 
witli  the  roaring  sound  of  the  flood; 
then,  instead  of  the  aretic bath  foFwhieh  she 
had  prepared  herself,  aha  wan  ermsmoas  of 


“  What  made  you  carry  oo  no 
fact?” 

I  said  “I  was  hying  to 
founded  old  idiot  langh,  in 
And  he  said,  “  Well,  you 
your  time;  because  he  is  deaf 
aa  blind  aa  a  badger."  ’♦ 

Now  waa  that  any  way  for  that  old  assa'a 
nephew  to 

orphan  like  me  ? — Mark  T* 

A 
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their  plight  touched  the 
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